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THE CHRISTMAS DREAM

“The Christmas Dream’ was first performed at an assem-
bly program in Schulenburg High School on December 19,
1969, and in the sanctuary of the First United Methodist
Church of Schulenburg on December 21, 1969. The original
cast was as follows:

CONRAD. . . . . . . . . Sheldon Lippman
NEIGHBOR WILLIAM . . . . Donnie Bretting
NEIGHBOR SARAH . . . . . . Joan Schulze
ABEGGAR. . . . . . .. ( Alan Mikesky

Ronnie Peschke
ANOLDCRONE. . . . . . . . . JanPratka
ALITTLECHILD . . . . . . Alice Hepner*

Scene: Conrad’s Shop
Time: Christmas Day

*The child’s role may be played bv a boy or a girl.
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NOTES ON THE PLAY

“The Christmas Dream” is a dramatization of Edwin Mark-
ham’s poem, “How the Great Guest Came,” with the kind
permission of the poet’s son, Virgil Markham. The poem ap-
pears in The Shoes of Happmess and Other Poems by Edwin
Markham.

This play was designed to be performed on a stage, in the
chancel of a church, or on the floor of a fellowship hall or
club room. The suggested arrangement of the furniture is
similar to the arrangement of the altar or communion table
and pulpits in many churches so that these items of church
furniture may be used as the set properties. However, the few
simple pieces of furniture may be re-arranged to fit virtually
any space or stage. Costumes may be modern, period, or
timeless.

The premiere church performance replaced the sermon
at the morning service on the Sunday before Christmas. The
play was written specifically for that purpose, and its playing
time—15 to 20 minutes—is the length of an average sermon.

“The Christmas Dream” has an impoftant message about
faith and love. It is equally appropriate for religious and secu-
lar theatre, and for audiences of all ages.

Full details regarding costumes, set, characterization, and
other facets of staging may be found in the Director’s Pro-
duction Script, available from the publisher.
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Ghe Christmas Dream

By L. E. Clark

[The stage represents the tiny shoe shop of old Conrad.
At Center is a small table, at Down Right, a work bench, and
at Down Left a small cabinet. This room is also Conrad’s
bome — obviously the home of a very poor man. The tools
and remnants of bis trade are evident on the workbench and
cabinet. A small, crude, bome-made cross adorns the table;
and Conrad’s coat is bung on a peg beside the door. CONRAD
is sleeping on a pile of rags below the Center table. Softly,
from some vague distance, we can bhear a Christmas song.
Gradually the music grows louder. CONRAD stirs in bis sleep;
for a moment or two be is exceedingly restless. Suddenly be
sits bolt upright, bis eyes wide open in amazement. At the
moment that be comes awake, the music stops in midnote,
as though a record player had been turned off. CONRAD
rubs bis eyes and looks around the dingy little room. Slowly,
almost fearfully, be crawls out of bis pallet and moves to the
table. CONRAD kneels before the cross. ]

CONRAD. Oh, Lord! Blessed Lord! Was it a dream? Or
did I really hear your voice? [He bows his bead in bumilia-
tion] Forgive me, Lord — forgive me for even daring to
dream that you would speak to one as — as — unimportant as
I. But was it a dream! Your voice . . . so clear . . . so beautiful
. . . like angels whispering through golden harp strings . . .
[Suddenly CONRAD stands erect and surveys the shabby
room] But...but...if it wasn’t a dream . .. I must prepare
. . . [be burriedly and excitedly begins setting the room in
order] Everything must be just so! Neat and orderly . . . so
that my Lord will know I am glad He came . . . Something to
refresh Him! [He opens bis cabinet and searches. All be can
find is a balf loaf of bread and a jug. He places them on the
table beside the cross.] Now bowls...and ... [In a forgotten
corner be finds two pewter goblets]. These goblets — how
dull they are. When did I use them last? [He begins polishing
them. There is the jangle of a bell outside bis doov. ]
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2 THE CHRISTMAS DREAM

CONRAD. Could it be . .. could it be so soon! . . .and
I’m not prepared! But never mind —

[He rushes to the door joyously, expectantly; but when be
gets there, be besitates. He opens the door slowly, almost
fearfully, with bis bead bowed. WILLIAM and SARAH enter.
They are Conrad’s neighbors. Disappointment clouds Con-
rad’s face momentarily as be ushers them into the room, but
be is bhospitable. ]

CONRAD. Good morning, Neighbor William, Neighbor
Sarah. Come in, come in!

WILLIAM. Good morning to you, Neighbor Conrad. And
Merry Christmas. Everything is all right with you, I hope.

CONRAD. Yes, everything is all right . . . did you
think . . . ?

WILLIAM. We saw you through your window when we
went to milk our cows . . .

SARAH. [With a curiosity which she finds difficult
to hide] It’s not like you to be ur  d stirring this early . . .

WILLIAM. We were afraid y¢ .night be sick and need
help . ..

gONRAD. I thank you kindly, good friends. But I . ..
no . .. I need no help.

SARAH. Were you expecting a visitor? . . . the look
on your face when you opened the door . . .?

CONRAD. Wel, T ...1...

SARAH. 1 see your table is set for two.

WILLIAM. And here, you’ve been polishing your old
goblets.

CONRAD. Yes, they need polishing. I haven’t used them
... not in a long while . . . not since my wife and baby died . .

WILLIAM. So long ago?

SARAH. But now you have them out again. Is someone
coming — someone special to spend this Christmas Day with
you?

CONRAD. [He has been bursting with the desire to tell
them bis dream; but be is tortured by the agony of not
knowing whether it was only a dream — and nothing more]
Oh, my friends! this may be the dearest and best Christmas
I have ever had . .. yes. .. perhaps...someone special will
come!
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THE CHRISTMAS DREAM 3

WILLIAM. But who? You have no kin. And we are — are
we not your only friends?

CONRAD. No ... yes — you are my good friends; but
not my only friends. I have another Friend. And perhaps —
perhaps He will come today . . .

SARAH. [Whispering to ber busband] What’s he talking
about?

CONRAD. [He can contain bimself no longer] Oh, my
friends! The most glorious thing! This morning — oh, my
friends! before dawn, as the first cock signaled the end of
night, the Lord’s voice whispered in my ear and said, “I am
coming to be your guest today’’! So I've been busy preparing
my poor room — I've put things in order — and set my table
for two — Oh! but I have no decorations! Pardon, old friends
—pardon — I — shall return immediately. [He takes his coat
from the peg beside the door, throws it over bis shoulders,
and runs out.]

SARAH. The poor man!

WILLIAM. What’s that he said about the Lord — in a
dream?

SARAH. He has been so lonely — and so poor - imagine
how sad each Christmas Day has been all these many years
while he sat here alone — I’'m surprised something like this
didn’t happen long ago.

CONRAD. [Bursts through the door with bis arms loaded
with greenery] Here, my friends, help me brighten this room
with these boughs of evergreen. [He bands each of them
some of the greemery, removes bis coat and bangs it by the
door and then burriedly places sprigs of evergreen about the
room.]

WILLIAM. The Lord — did you say — the Lord — is
coming to visit you today?

CONRAD. Yes — I heard his voice —

WILLIAM. You mean — [be timidly points toward
Heaven] that Lord?

CONRAD. My friend ... you think — it was only a dream
— nothing more!
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